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By SELINA ELIZABETH HIGGINS.

‘When Pietro S8ancher returned from
putting down the Insurrection in Mo~
diva, be brought to his home towa of

Pinsta but ome trophy of the war—.

a large brass cannon,

Pletro was an honest, sturdy black-
smith. He had fought just s he set
tires on the wagon wheels of shod a
horse—hig whole soul in the task. He
had been the leadar of the company
which drove the marauding gang of
Rivolle, the' bandit, out)of the dis-
trict. Who had a better right to
adopt the great fleld plece as & sou-
venir of thoge troublesome battle
days? y

The blacksmith shop was loeated on
the topmost biuff overlooking the
broad Rlo Prazos, commanding the
valley for miles. Just at Its edge
Pletro had set the cannon.

“It {s & memento, a monument and
a trade sign.” said Pletro. “Thefe it
ghall remain as a record, reminder
and eign manual of the trade of the
anvil”

“Hut, neighbor,” epoke a fear-mind-
ed nervous old man, “these are days
of peace. Why remind of warl"

“It shall not ba moved,” persisted
Pietro stubbornly. “Who can ' say
what may come?"”’

There came new disturbances as
the year passed by, but these were
centered in a distant province. Pie-
tro looked grim and thoughtful as he
heard of new depredations of the Ri-
volla bandifi. Airy, fairy Ninez, full
of all the joyous hopefulness of
youth, only smiled on. 8She was
light-heartsd and happy. Had she not
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Each Night S8ome One Had Watched.

Luis Guarez, the handsomest gallant
at Pinsta? Hie stalwart arm, his loy-
al heart would gpring to action In re
sponse to any patriotle call, As to
Rivolla, some day the gibbet. Yet she
recalled the dark, perfidious face of
the oruel outlaw with a shudder.

For the family of Pletra had known
Rivolla in the past. Two years be-
fore he had lived at Plasta for a time.
He bhad appeared as a suitor for
Ninez.. Sternly old Sanchez had or-
dered him away from the threshold,
learning of his eruel and cowardly
past. And Ninez had felt relleved
when the flerce visaged bandit had
departed from the village.

Then there had coms a mlssive for
the little Mexican mald. It was from
the renegade Rivolla, now devastating
a peaceful distriet, driving off cattle,
burning peaceful homes, blotting out
the lives of worthy patriots in cold,
murderous riot and hats.

“Have & care!" the words of the
message ran. 1 have sworn to make
you mine, apd Rivolla never falls in
‘hig purpose.’’

It was of ‘hig that Ninez and Luis
were speaking one moonlit night.
They had strulled along the bluf,
where tho clear cool air was llke
balm. ‘ihe river flowed by, a spark-
ling sheet of silvery sheen. The alr
wag heavy with perfume of flowers.
The palr had seated themselves on a
bench that ran beslde the old feid
plece.

“Another month, mio Ninez”
gpoke the young man fervently, “and
you will be mine. Then adlos! to all
your needliess fears of this terrible
Rivolla."

“You do0 not know his treacherous
nature,” fluttered Ninez, ghrinking
closer to her manly escort as though
from a sense of protection. "My fa-
ther tells me hs has broken loose
again with his wicked horde. They
have ravaged one provines.  They
‘have sent a demand to the governor
of Mitall demanding large hribe
money, else they will visit his people
next. Ho has refused, When they
matreh thither, my father says R
slight detour from the trafl would
bring them near to Plasta. It Is ke
Rivolla's evil naturé to make a rald
upon this peaceful town out of sheer
revenge.” :

“Rivolla 18 & braggart and a cow-
ard!” declared Lafs. “It was in the
st campalgn that he threatened our

 little army &o direfuily, only to run

and hide when we advanced upon his
'mnmn ’

Nines emiled and forgot her fears
as (hoy strolled homewards. Lule

but were not spreading

fet town. o :
qu'rhun. It was known many of
old guard that Rivolla was once again
on o wid. 1f his h“ﬂ"ai of any
numericai wtrength ho. milght lnvade
Modivs. Otherwise, be would scarce-
ly vouture. Each night
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gaw a faint blue giimmer of Ddlue

j light.

it changed to red, to amber, back
to Llue, and then three miles nearer
to the point, directly opposite the
town, there wers reaponding signals.
Familiar with the tacties of the out-
Inwes Luis In an instant understood
that peril hovered.

Without disturbing or alarming any
other member of the family, he
aroused Bancher. A grim smile
crosied the face of the amith as he
lstened. His clear eye glowed with
the coherent resclve of a resoluts and
intelligent man as he gave his direc-
tione. Luls was to carry these out.

“Mount your swift horse,” directad
Pletro, “arouse the gunsmith and send
him to me at once. Then make for
tha ford and reach Modiva. Tell the
mayor there to rouse up the old guard
and hurry to surround Rivolla and his
erew.”

“But if they cross the river befora
then?" submitted Luls quite anxiously.

“They will not cross the river,” de-
clared Pletrowith a grim, determined
fiash of his llon eyes.

At daylight over one hundred grim-
visaged, determined men were gath-
ered on the bluff where the historie
fiald plece stood. The mists slowly
liftlug showed the camp of the out-
laws on the opposite bank of the
river, They had employed the night

In secouring the shore up and down |

stream for every stray raft, yawl and
rowboat they could find. A formlida-
ble flotilla, all centered in a group In
a little cove, showed.

Peside the cannon stood old San-
chez, in his hand an unlighted fusee,
His old companion gunner was night-
Ing the field plece.

“Aim low,” directed Pletro, and the
fusee wad lghted.

“Grand old thunderer!” commented
the patriarch of the village, as boom
and flash and destruction hdunted the
face of the waters.

Thers was confusion on the oppo-
site shore, ns almost to the last ves
tige the fiotilla was destroyed.
then new excitement as Luls, with the
Modiva contingent eut off the inland
retreat of the bafled bandits,

Routed, prisoners or destroyed, thelr

ovil career was summarily and per- |

manently checked and the power of
Rivolla broken forever.

And in the white moonlight, hov-
ering near the brave old field plece
that had saved Plasta, Luis and Nines
renewed their plighted troth.

(Copyright, W4, by W. G, Chapman.)

Day of the Gentleman Farmer.
Ag & result partly of the widening

influence of our agricultural colleges |
and partly of mumerous uo-operal.lng:

agencles, a new set of 1deals is belng
created with regard to country life
The natlon as a whole, In fact, 18
making a re-estimation of rural life
With the coming of dear lands, city
people have awakened to a new in-
terest in country affalrs and a new
respect for country {nhabitants.
There I8 before us in the TUnited
Statea the opportunity to develop per

And |

haps the finest type of rural civiliza- |

tlon that the world has ever known.
The ownership of land in past ages
has slways been most honorable, but
the working of it has been regarded
generally as degrading, The actual
farmers, equipped with their poor,
pitiable instruments, and condemnaed
to unceaslng and disheartening toll,
have been sloves, serfs,
pagans, boors, peasants. But today the
use of machinery and new facilities
for communication make it possible
for the same individual to be a tiller
of the gofl and a gentleman.—William
J. Trimble, fn June Atlantic.

Too Much for Him.

Panl Ker, ona of the principals in
“rhe Midnight Girl" was invited by
an soquaintance who has the reputa-
tion of being a “tightwad" to a cafe
in Longacre Square after the matinee,
relates the New York Telegraph. It
was not Jong befors a party of con-
genial spirits were gathered about the
festive board, and things went merrily
until the hour drew near for Ker's
return to the theater for tha evening
performance.

Thus far the aforementioned me-
qualintance had managed {o escapo pay-
{ng any of the checks and Ker deter-
mined that before the party broke up
Mr, Tightwad should be forced to pay
for at least on round. Accordingly the
walter was Instrueted to hand bim tha
next check. This was done and, find-
ing no evasion, he reluctantly pald
and immediately left the cafe, As
the door was opened a motor car tire
blaw out with a loud explosion.

“Good Lord!" exclalmed Ker, "he's
ahot himgelf!™

Over Alleghenles by Canal.

1 have sailed through the Suax
canal, which was just as thrilling s
going to Camden by ferry. But &
Methugelal from Lancaster county
was in Philadelphia the other day and
told of m canal trip that was worth
while. 5

1 guppose David Graefl, nintyfour
years old, 18 one of the few persons
allve who made the journay from
Philadelphia to Pittsburgh in & oanal
boat. Liffing a passenger up and
down the slopes of the Allegheny
mountalns in the cushioned lockn of
o canal seems now a hundred times
more wonderful than swinging around

Horseshoe ctirve (n a rallway train. |

A Bret Harte might have found as
plotuvesqus characters for novel mn-

king among the inland boatmen of

‘western slopes of the Blerras—Fhila-
delphia Ledger. 4
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d Uncle Bhen, “anleas 1t
gits 8 maa to tryin' to stay awake tll
‘de lnst of the electric lighte goes out”
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Easiest Way to Make Fancy Waist

F there {8 one article of clothing

upon which the manufacturers may
depend for a lomg, long profit, mors
than upon any other, It is the fancy
walst made of lace, chiffon, net, silk,
embroldery or any other of the pret-
ty things which are so alluring and &0
fragile. The materials required are
not In themselves very expensive, but
tho finished product, us in the case

|o! millinery, is so much & matter of

translating fabries into little posms
of apparel that it s the idea and Its
working out that commands the price.

And the price Is usually something
to cause a gasp like that following a
| plunge into cold water, The unfeel.
ing owner of an exclusive Fifth ave
nuse shop mentions anywhere from §15
to $30 in the most casual and off-hand
way, when one begins inquiring as
to the value of three yards of chiffon
and 8 few bits of other materialy
sewed together.

The easiest way to make these fancy
walsta {s first to buy a dressmalier's
form or dummy upon which to drape
Get one with the cor-

S .

rect neck and walst measure, and |
us llke yoursell in shape as poselble.

Simple walsts of plain net or of
lace are to be had in the department
stores at @ very reasonable price,
that is in the neighborhood of two or |
threa dollars, Or & foundation walst |
may be made a very little cheaper at
home. But those to be had in the
shops are eut on good and up-to-date
lines. These walsts make the best
of foundationg om which to drape the
chiffon or net or lace or other fab-
rics which enter into the composition |
of fancy waists.

[

Chiffon veils, in pretty colors and |
with hem-stitched edges, are easily
used to make drapery for these waists,
Plain chiffons, embroidered volles, and
nets, answer the same purpose. In
the walst pletured here voile is draped
over a foundation waist of lace with |
fing effecl

In attempting a fancy walst, It 18
much the easlest way to select a |
walst, or the picture of one, and fol-
low out its details, '

Popular Hats for Vacation Trips

OW that the tima for vacation trips
is coming near and has, in fact,
arrived, the conalderation of hats

wearers have a right to expect them
Ao

The three shapes, two of them
straight sallors, that are grouped In
the pleture given here, are flne ex-
amples of hats sultable for vacation
trips. Besldes the two sailors, the
hat with taller crown, trimmed with
wheat, {s deslgned for matrons who
do not want a hat as youthful as the
plain sailor,

The Introduction of lacquered rib-
bon- with its metalllc-looking, highly
lustrous surface (which suggests dur-
ability but does not really mean it),
has given conaldernble strength to
hats of black brald. A pretty modal
for an outlog hat Is made over a wire
frame with silk fiber braid sewed to
it. ‘There is a collar of blick lac-
quered ribbon lald in fluted plaits at
intervals about the crown. Betweon
the plaits are clusters of cherries.

A

comes up, hats which will do all thelr |

.
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This {8 a hat with conslderable dura-
bility to recommend it, as well as
good looks.

Flowers, so much In evidencs oun |
the dressier hats of the season, are
not used on outing or travellng hats.
But frults, less fragile, are a part of
the play, with cherries as the star.

Fringed ribbous, that Is, ribbons |
raveled out Into fringed ends, or |
spaces, nre pleasing on hats that de-
pend on ribbon alons for decoration.
But thers are not many of these.
Too many good ornaments made ready |
to use, top many good substantial |
fanoy feathers, save the time of |
trimmers. |

The trimming of hats of this kind
Is distinctly within the scope of the
home milliner. A shape originaily be- |
coming and stmply trimmed Is sure to |
turn out satlsfactorily. Among one's :
belonglogs good millinery materials.
laft over from other reasons, if of the
right character, save money and an-
swer the purpose for traveling hats.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY. |

~ No S8lit Skirts Worn,

“1 have not seen a single woman,
wall groomed or otherwise, In the
strants of Paris wearing » slit skirt,”
writes s fashlon correspondent, “While
speaking of skirts, I may tell you
that the méw ones, fof all occaslons,
awa worn a {ttle longer and not loose
ly gathered arouni the waist, or made
with & full, plait at both front wud
tack., By the way, the walst 1§ ot
pinesd qulth as high: ss Jast ..ﬁ
The tallormads Jackets are small

et uway In froat, and most of them
. Hr .r‘ | rl
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bkave the long, oval tallplece back
Bvenlng dressen alm dfstinctly at the
#rande; and the Dresden chloa and
Dolly Varden types do not fnd ex-
pression in the mandates of Ia mode.”

_ Metal Ribbons.
Lightwelght metal - ribbons, in
elaborate designs, are among the new-

@i (hings offered for irlmming
drespos., Thepe may be uned in com-
‘binution with metal laces, or for vest

logs or girdios on evening dresses.
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This Farmer Man Knew

ASHINGTON —Conslder erowds:

A farmer man was going along a business street up Georgetown way 3

when, above the clash of traffic, nv b
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Something About Crows |

sard a sound that caused bi™ to look
upward. And there on = chimney
ledge perched a crow shrilling ouf his:

“Caw, caw, caw.” |

While the farmer man was cran- |
ing his neck, another man, in passing,
paused to inquira frateroally:

“Pet of yours got awayl"

The answer went off like an ex-
plosion:

“What in thunder do you suppose
a farmer wants with a crow except to
ghoot him? I'm plagued to death
every year of my life with the darn

things watchin' my corn hills from the fence rails, and the first thing I hear

when I get to town Is this lnfernal ca

win’. What do you reckon that rascal

up yonder means by wasting his time hersa where thers aro no crops to

rob, huh?"
“0Oh, we've got a rookery of 40,000

their goings and comings for forty years.
| movements. Every morning In the en

thelr feedlng grounds.”

“That's where they get me, blank ‘em!”

crows near Arlington, and I've watched
You could time & clock by thelr
riy gray they fly down the Potomac to

The farmer man made his

adjective good and strong—no, not good, just strong!

“Live along the eastern shore?”

“No, sir; I'm from old Charles county, God biess her—"

“You don't say! I've got relatives

down in that section—fine peopls, too—

| and at dusk you ought to see those crows come tralling home in a long, biack
| Iine, high up in the sky, In clear weather and salling low In etorms.
| you can't put me against erows, friend.

Oh,
Fve watched them too long.”

“That's how I got my opinion—by watchin' ‘em, with a shot gun. The

rascals are so gharp, though, these d
getting & pop at them, And you ca
mare.

“Caw, caw, caw,” shrilled the crow,

“I'm afrald you are making them blacker than they are

gone ‘dry’ down your way, but—er—"

Blank it, sir, they light on 'em,

ays, doggone 'em, that it's hard work
n't frighten 'em with scarecrows any
right before your eyes.”

I eee you've

The city man advanced an enticing proposition; the farmer min accept-

ed, and the two made a bee line for a green swinging door.

chimney ledge the erow was shrilling
“Caw, caw, caw.”

And up on the

Not So Bad as Cynics Would Have Us Believe

A.‘if

It was so early of n Sunday

lim, and the same primeval stillness
lay over the streets outslde, not count-
Ing the fconoclastic rattle of passing
CArs,

The man Hmped because of a stiff
leg that had to be helped out with a
cane, and it was a slow llmp because,
again, his architecture included a
bay-window front incompatible with
high speed. He carrled a4 newspaper
and wa# lumbering toward a tree-

! ghaded bench, when—

Something
his eye.
he made an elaborate effort to reach
F Then he straightened up, gave a
stoop sldeways. He falled again,

in the grass caught

AN was Hmping through Lafayette square

morning that the grounds were empty

| except for the man and a lona person who was coming down & path toward

It must have been an important find, for, stiff and stout as he was,

down to it——and failed.
jiu-fitsu twist to his body and tried to

Nobody wants to be officlous, but the Jong person who had come along
and was about to pass thought it might be a case of dropped apecs, or gomo-

thing vital like that, and voluntearad
“Thank you, madam.

first ald.

I would very much like to have one of these white

clovers If I might tax your kindness."
The lone person plcked exactly one clover from the white powdered grass,

and handed it to him,
the occaslon,

“These little blooms take me bac
my home when I was & boy."

The woman smiled appreclative

The man accepted {t with a bubble of confldence due

k & half century to the farm that was

recognition of the sentiment as she

passed on: the man lumbered over to his bench and—well, that was really

all there was to it except—

When a stiff, stout man, over fifty, can carry about with him enough
honest boyhood to prize & clover top for the sake of its asgoclations, the

world can't be half o bad as the cyn

fes would have us bellave,

Thing That Thrills Some Visitors to the Capital

NE thing about the small town visitor that thrills is the nicetles he pre-

serves In ‘eating.

If a confirmed habitue of one of Washington's fashlon-

eble restaurants l_mppana to drop & particularly cholee bit of meat on the

tpon the white cloth, Ths mighty m

tablecloth he calmly and unhurrledly
retrieves it. He Is pot nervous about
ft. He is not even nervons if the
walter looks at him reproachfully.
The writer saw one huge, bronzed
man with & mighty walrus mustache
and an appearance which justified the
bellef that he could face 15 bad men
with guns and not wink an eye. The
bad man had ordered a veal cutlet
And one of the best bita of the cutlet
escuped the curtain-draped cave that
he called his mouth and fell slushily
an extended & hamiike hand to pick it

up and bad almost captured his game when, looking up, he caught the eye

of the walter, His face turned crim

inything. The waiter went toward h
“Anything, sir?’ he wanted to kn

“N-n-nothin’,” faltered the blg man.

gon. FHis colossal hand flapped feehly

| +round, while he pretended to be trying to look at the galt cellar, the sanco—

im felly.
ow.
T was—"

“galt. sir?" asked the wailer, solleitously.

The L ; man clutched at the sug
at a straw.

*Yees," he stuttered.

gestion like a drowning man elutching

Ths salt was handed him and he spolled the remainder of his cutlet

with it

And during the rest of the dreary
while the walter stood guard and, the
from the tablecloth. Occasionally he

This Congressman

meal he ate solemnly, sadly, hopelessly,
fallen plece of meat gleamed wickedly
would look reproachfully at the waiter,

| Then he would bow his head mournfully over his food.

Comes From a Land of Plenty

COME," said Reprosentative Holland of the Norfolk, Va., district—and
there was a world of pride in his tones—"1 come from that land famed

the world over for its good things to eat. A land the falr renown of whose |

oyaters and terrapin and bams is sung
throughout the length snd breadth of
the natlon from whera"—and Mr. Hol-
land, waxing eloguent, barked back to
valedictorian days—''from where the
oy waters of the Atiantle beat upon
the bleak crags of Malne to whare the
placid waters of the blue Pacific iiss
the golden—"

“It's a fact, sir, a fact” concluded
Mr. Holland, when reminded that
those storles must be limited to 400
words, “I'm right about It; dead
right!"

An Mr. Holland ia right about it; dead right.

Just disten to this

tuscious Htany of the sueculent, sayory things halling from the district that

ealin him representalive—a
woulda't:
Lynuhaven oysters, canvas-back

Htsny he chants with reverent ecstacy, as who
3 ]

duok, diamond-back terrapin, Crisfioil

crabs, - Norfolks spots, Chesaponhe shad, sora, repdbirds, Smithiisld hbms,

saroh strawberries. April. green: pean—

Hore, walter, quick!

What's terilfs o terrapin, or cunvency bills Y

vannasbacks!l  And doti't forget tha pasnut!
I E
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' big wash—nevermind

Children’sclothes
should be fresh and
sweet — this means a

—use RUB-NO-MORE
CARBO NAPTHA SOAP.
Washday then has no
terrors. No rubbing.
No worry —clothes
clean—germs killed—
mother happy.

RUB-NO-MORE
CARBO NAPTHA
SOAF used on your
b linens and cloth
\'\means & clean,
healthy, happy.
germless home —It
does nor need hot
water.
Naptha Cleans

RUB-NO-MORE RUB-NO-MORE
Carbo Naptha Soap Washing Powder

Five Cents—All Grocers

The Rub-No-More Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind.

carbo Disinfects

N All parte of the Provinces of ol
' Manitoba, Saskatchewan and |8
Alberta, have produced won- %
$ derful yields of Whest, Oats, &0
4 Barleyand Flax. Wheat graded §
from Contract to No. 1 Hand, |
weighed heavy and yielded from 20
to 45 bushels per acre; 22 bushelswas ||

; able an industry as grain mising. The o
SN excellent gravses full of nutrition, are i
WY the only food required either for beef i
'- or dairy purposes, In 1912, and agsin in Y
} 1813, at Chicago, Manitoba cuarried off 1§

the Champiomhip for beef steer. Good 4§
schools, markets convenient, climate ex- (4%

b

investor, Cannda offers the blggest op- ")
partunity of any place on the continent, '

Apply for descriptive literature and

| Immigration,
Ottawa, Canads, or to

G. A, CODK
125 W, ik W,
Mu,, asd U, 4. Hreaghion, 413
H. L & Y. Bidg., Chieags, 111

Frmiss Ohty,

| Canadian
W Government Agent

BUSINESS AND THE TARIFF

Secretary McAdoo Telis a Little Stary
to lllustrata What He Thinks
Effect WIll Be.

tarill and the
came within the scope of
department, it 18 natural
1eWERR] . whould go there
I uery the chigfs with yuestions
abiout their probable effect on busi-

Sinee hoth the
rency bills
the treasury

cur-

“"Boys," suld Seeretary McAdoo re-
ecently, “there's nothlng to it The
ountry hias been subjected to revi
flong bef and always has survived
them successfully. Genera speak-
ing, the attitude of business 1s of re-
septive Indifferenca toward the
| changes that have been made, becauss
business tmen have made up their
minds not to let suell things interfars
with their business It is just like
Freddy. Do you know about him?
“One day Freddy's mother sald:
Freddy, if you are not a good boy to-
pight you'll go to bed without your
dinner.'
“ 'Ma, shouted businesslike Preddy,
what we goln' to have for dinper? "

—The Sundiy Magazine.

Sawing the Wood,

It was only on rare oceasions that
Mrs, Cutler, a kind-faced old lady, ac-
cepted invitations to dine out. Upon re-
peated invitatlons of hier (riends, the
Jostins, however, she consented to at-
tend n little informal dinner they were
glving accompanied by her daughter.

Unfortunately, Mrs. Cutler was quite
deal and consequently could not enter
inta the general conversation She
wus engaged In cutling a pieca of
gtoak when her daughter turned to hor
and sald:

“Mother, dear, why are youn &0
guist?”

“I'm all right,” responded mother,

with a sunny smile, “while you talk,
Mabel, 1 say nothing but saw wood.”

Naturally,

“How is Bangs getting on with his
stock deala?”

“"He glipped up on the ice once.™

Grandmother
Didn’t Know

A good cook? Certainly,
but she couldn't have cooked
the Indian Corn, rolled and
toasted it to a crisp brown,
wafer thin flakes, as we do in

preparing

|

| Post
! Toasties

They are delicious with
cream or milk, or sprinkled
over fresh fruit or berries.

From the first cooking of
the corn until the sealed, air-
tight packages of delicately
toasted flakes are delivered
to you, Post Toasties are
never
hand.
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